
The hifioty 

The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion, 

To blench from this and to Hand firme by honor, 

Wc turtle not backe the Hikes vpon the marchant 
When we haue foild them, nor the remainder viands. 

We do not throw in vnrefpedtue Hue, 

Becaufe we now are full,tt was thought mecte 
c Pa,' is fhouid do fome vengeance on the Greekes. 

Your breth with full confent bellied his failcs, 

The feas and wmds(old wranglers)tookea ttuce; 

And did him feiuice,hee toucht the ports defir'd, 

And for an old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 

He brought a Grecian Qneenc, whole youth and frefhneffc, 
Wtincles Afolloes i and makes pale the morning. 

Why kcepe we her ? the Grecians keepe our Aunt, 

Is (he worth keeping? why fhec is a pearle, 

Whofe price hath lanfh’t abouea thoufand fhips? 

A id turn’d crown’d Kings to Marchants, 

Ifyoule auouch twas wifdome Paris went. 

As you muft needs, for you all cri’d go, go, 

Ifyoule ccnfefle be brought home worthy prize: 

As you mud needs,for you all , clapt your hands. 

And cry’d inefhmab!e:vvhy do you now 
The yffuc of your proper w ifdomes rate. 

And do a deed that neuer fortune did, 

Beggerthc eftimation, which you priz’d 
Ritchcr then fea and land? O theft mod bafe. 

That wee haue flo!ne,what we do fearc to keepe. 

But theeues vn-worthy of a thing fo fto ne; 

That in their country did them that difgrace. 

We fcare to warrant in ournatiue place. 

Enter Caffandra rauing. 

Calf. Cry.Troyans cry: 

Priam. What node? what fhrikcisthts ? t 

Troy. Tis our maddefflleVl do know her voice, 
r a (f. Cry Troyans. Heft, It is Crfandra. 

Caff. Cry Troyans cry, lend me ten thoufand eyes, 

And I will fill tbemvvith prophetick teares. 

ifcS. Peace lifter peace, ^ 


of T roylus and Crejjeida. 
fajf. Virgins, and boyes,mid-ag*, and wriocklcd elders. 
Soft tnfanete, that nothing canft but crie, 

Addeto my clamours : let vs pay hs-times 
Amoy tie of that mafic of monetoeome: 

Cue Trojans crye, praifife your eyes with tea res, 

Itoymuft not bee, nor goodly I lion Hand, 

On. fiie- brand brorherP^m burnesvs all, 

Crie Troy ins crie. a’fffi/rt%hd a woe, , 

Crie eric, Troy butnes, orelfc let Hellen goe. Exit. 

EeU.kow youthfulj.7ro;/w,do not thele high (frame* 
Of diuination in our S.fter,worke 
Some touches of remorfe ? or is your bloud 
$o madly hott,that no dtfcourfe of reafon. 

Nor feare of bad fuccefle in a bad caufe, 

Cm qualifie the fame ? 

Troj. Why brother HePlor, 

We may not thinke the iuftnefle of each a£t 
Such, and no other then euent doth forme it,' 

Nor once deieft the courage of our mindes, 

Becaufe Cajfandrds madde,her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diltaft th e goodnefle of a quarrell , 

Which bath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To make it gratious. For my priuate pan, 

I am no more toucht then all Priams fonnes •* 

And lone forbid there fhouid be done amongft vs," 

Such things as might offend the weakeftfplecne. 

To fight for and maintaine. 

Par. Elfe might the world conuince of leuitie, 

As well tny vnder-takings as your counfells. 

But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gauc wings to my propenfion,aad cut off 
All ieares attending on fo dire aproiedf, 

For what ( alas) can thefc my fingle armes ? 

What propugnation is in one mans valour 
Toftmd the ptilh and enmitieofthofe 
This quarrell would excite? Yet I proteft 
Were 1 alone to pafle the difficulties, 

And bad as ample p®wer,as I haue will, 
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